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different. It sees unusual goodness spmetimes
and loses itself in admiration of that goodness.
The next moment it gets free of that admiration.
Where is the sense in asking that one should lose
one's heart for ever to something that appears
only for a moment ? If this were demanded, our
world of work would come to an end. Let us
not blame the attitude that reverts to the com-
monplace even after feeling the grandeur of
unusual goodness. Let us rather be grateful
that we recognize the good when we see it though
it is so unusual. May this power dwell in us for
ever!
Nagarathna, the public woman, therefore,
attended with pleasure to our amorous friend
in her beautiful house in that crowded lane
in the city. Sreenivasaiya in that hour lay
asleep in his house with his wife and children.
He saw that sister in his dream but there
she was a sister born in* his house whom
after his father's death he had^ married to a young
man of respectable birth among his relatives.
When that young man, in the dream, came to
Sreenivasaiya to take his sister home, Sreenivasaiya
felt infinitely happy and arranged a dinner.